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EVERY CHRISTIAN 

Let every Christian in the earth 
Come quietly unto God's throne; 
You, and you. 
And mine, and me. 
And every man and child and crone 
And woman, boy, and old and young 

Of every race, and every tongue. 

Who has ever taken Christ the Lord, 

To be his Master, Saviour, Lord. 

Let each one cast aside, just once, all things 

Pertaining to the daily outward life 
Of toilers, parents, children, captains, kings; 

And gather to the fireside of the throne. 
Where God receives and warms His earthly Own; 
Through Christ the Lord, our Advocate, His Son. 
Come ye, come we all, in unison; 

And in the light shed down to light us ever. 
Let each read his own heart, with one endeavor 

To see that heart as God beholds it; 
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EVERY CHRISTIAN 

What it contains, 
What it disdains; 
In God's great light, as God beholds it. 



Am I following afar off, 
Denying Him; 
Ready my pilgrim cloak to doff. 
Denying Him; 
Telling the passers-by with careless voice: 
" 1 know Him not, 
1 serve Him not, 
I love Him not; 
In Him I do not e'er rejoice 
Who died for me 
On Calvary." 
Am I following afar off. 

Denying Him? 
Or 

Am 1 walking close beside. 
At morningtide, 
At noon, at night, my Lord beside; 
Drenched with His love. 
Warmed with His faith. 
Fed by His Word, 
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EVERY CHRISTIAN 

(God's Word, Hesaith); 
Cleansed by His blood, 
Braced by His power. 
Wrapped in His peace. 
Hour unto hour; 
Thrilled by His hope. 
Touched by His care. 
Swept by His truth. 
Filled with His prayer? 
Am I walking close beside. 
At morningtide. 
At noon, at night, my Lord beside? 

Were we first in Christ's life, or last; 
Were we first in His thoughts, or last; 
Were we first in His plans, or last? 

Is Christ first in my life, or last; 
Is He first in my thoughts or last; 
Is He first in my plans, or last? 

My one heart is my first care. 
Whether Christ be Master there; 
Whether He my Bread of life. 
Very Light of every day, 
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EVERY CHRISTIAN 

He my Peace through outward strife, 

He my Strength for steepest way, 

He the Branch and Trunk and Root 

And Leaf and Fruit 

Of my life; 

My Tree of life. 

Do I give nine hours to me, and one to Him; 

Do I give nine steps to me, and one to Him; 

Do I give nine thoughts to me, and one to Him; 

Or, softly, heart. 

Whisper apart. 

Do I give ten tenths to me, and none to Him? 

On God's throne the Son sits, knowing 
What He paid, and what I'm owing. 
No one knows, save Christ alone. 

What He gave for me alone; 
But my heart knows well, full well, 
That He came once down to dwell. 

And to be the Crucified. 
He came down to die; and died; 
That from sin 1 might go free, 

While He paid the penalty. 
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EVERY CHRISTIAN 

Only He, the Lamb of God, 
Could bridge sin's untold abyss 
Twixt my heart and throne of God, 
Twixt my darkened earthiness 
And God's changeless holiness. 
Mine the sin, the guilt, the loss; 
His the anguish, His the Cross. 

His great Passion was effectual 
For the plain, the wise, the textual. 
Princes, toilers, monarchs, peasants. 
Every man who will believe Him, 
Every man who will receive Him, 
Instantly a child of God is. 
Never to depart His presence. 

Let us each raise eyes to heaven. 
Knowing that we are forgiven 
For our self days, self months, self years. 
Self praise, self plans, self joys, self tears, 
When we look up to His face, 
Shining with God's glowing grace; 
When we honestly confess 
That we are a little less 
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EVERY CHRISTIAN 

Than the smallest crawling worm, 
Who has never spent a term 
Of ingratitude to one 
Who died for him. 

Hide me, hosts and seraphim! 

He reads all these black hearts plainly; 
I read one, and read it vainly 
For fidelity one half's worth 
Unto Him, 
That I pay to things a laugh's worth. 
Sometimes men and things of chaff's worth. 
In the earth. 
Sometimes these are good and gracious. 
Thoughtful, earnest and sagacious; 

But my loyalty to Him, 
Side by side with these, is dim. 
These are flashing; 
This is dim. 



Come ye, come we, to God's throne light; 
Search one heart in God's Son's Own light. 



Digitized by 



Google 



EVERY CHRISTIAN 

Cry Him mercy. 
Cry Him pity, 
Cry from field and farm and city. 

While I lay one heart before Him, 
Kneeling, sin-sick, here before Him, 
I look up in pain like death's lance, 
And receive a thrilling love glance; 
Love poured down from God's Belovfed. 

He hath not from me removfed. 
Prone 1 cast me to adore Him. 
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THE RADIANT HEART 

I HAVE to rush away to pray. 

For God hath poured across my way 

A hundred gifts since yesterday: 

Sunlight, 
Day's toil. 
Sweet might. 
Earth's moil. 
Friendship, 
Love's face. 
Worship, 
God's grace. 

I have to rush away to pray. 

For God hath poured across my way 

A hundred gifts since yesterday. 



Digitized by 



Google 



PRAYERS AND PRAYER 
I 

How easy. Lord, to trust Thee for the things that 

do not matter: 
My neighbor's grief, my certain gain, the help I do 

not need. 
The guidance that I lightly ask, with lips inclined 

to chatter; 
These plenteous favors at Thy hand, of small concern, 

indeed. 

But ibis^ THIS. What shall I do with this! 
The grinding pain, the writhing grief. 
That knows no surcease, no relief; 
What shall I do with this; 
What shall I do with this! 



II 



How wondrous. Lord, to trust Thee 
For the worst that life can proffer; 

9 
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lo PRAYERS AND PRAYER 

To bring this ghastly burden forth, and lay it at Thy 

feet. 
To ease my heart, all quivering with sorrow. Thou 

dost offer. 
Oh, Crucified, Thy powerful love doth give me peace 

complete. 

This; ibis; Christ of my God for this! 
The grinding pain, the writhing grief 
That knows no surcease, no relief; 
Thou wilt give ease for this; 
Or strength to bear even ibis. 
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ACME 

Who is poetry, God — ^vivified? 

Christ, the Lord. 
Who is music, throne=swept, glorified? 

Christ, the Lord. 
Who is color, line, expression. 
Action, breathing God's confession 
Of a beauty, God loved, God taught? 

Christ, the Lord. 

Where men have a glint or tone caught. 
Heard a strain, or one divine thought, 
They have risen, soul caught, captured. 
Running forth with hearts enraptured. 

To hear more, to see, to know Him 
Who is Loveliness, Elohim; 

Star and symphony and splendor 
Of God's mind, of God, the Sender. 

No one follows Christ from lash of duty; 
Everyone from glimpse of God's Own beauty. 
II 



Digitized by 



Google 



12 ACME 

Just one note, a flash, sets souls aflame; 
Lightening, brightening, at His glorious Name. 

He is Son, and God, and God The Son; 
Heart of God, without comparison. 

Who is life's amazing miracle? 
Who is hope's eternal pinnacle? 
Christ, the Lord. 
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UPSTREAM 
1 

Upstream, my soul, upstream! 
Bend to the oar your might. 
Pull. Use your strength. Be a man. 
Strong runs the current tonight. 

II 

Drifting were easy delight, 
Floating across the moon's beam; 
(Music and friends and the night) ; 
But drifting is always downstream. 

Ill 

Upstream, my soul, upstream! 
Pull with Herculean force. 
Look to the goal and the gleam: 
God waits for you at the source. 



13 
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TO THE KING OF KINGS 

May all my hours go singing through the earth, 
Like gypsy minstrels, carolling Thy birth; 
Weaving sweet garlands from Thy verdant mead 
Where grow Thy healing leaves for human need. 



H 
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A CERTAINTY 

If God had aught to do with Bible writing. 
He did not blunder at His Own inditing. 



15 
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WHEN GIFTS COME DOWN 

He giveth laughter, like the crest of homing wave; 
He giveth pain like that blue deep, that utter grave; 
But flashing foam, and irresistless sapphire sea. 
Combine to work God's beauty out in sea and thee; 
Combine to work God's beauty out in sea and me. 



I6 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



A DELIVERER 

I 

Who taketh man for his deliverer 

Hath found a wisdom six feet high; 

A strength to lift three hundred pounds; 

A reach as far, as low, as high 

As utmost finger-tip, and wide; 

A speed that covers with his stride 

A city's length in one brief hour; 

An eloquence of voice and lip. 

Persuasive where can reach his smile, 

Heard on the breeze almost a mile; 

A mind that many subjects spans. 

Adept at temporary plans; 

A heart endowed with saving power 

For his own soul, through aeon's flight — 

For life ... at least a year , . , a night? 

11 

Who taketh Christ for his Deliverer 
Hath found a Wisdom heaven-high; 
17 
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i8 A DELIVERER 

A Strength to burst the bars of death; 

A Reach as deep as sin doth lie. 

As far aside as sorrow's moan, 

As high as God's forgiving throne; 

A Speed, comparing, light doth jog; 

A Voice that sends a living tone 

Through worlds and hearts and souls afog; 

An Eloquence that whispers: "Love"; 

A Mind that planned each star and sun 

Before creation had begun; 

A Heart endued with saving power 

For man's hurt soul, sin-dirked each hour. 

To save man's soul, consumed with loss; 

Who taketh Christ, His blood and cross. 
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MY SOUL SO WAYWARD 

I 

I AM most sorry for my soul; 
He stumbles so unceasingly; 
He trips into each miry hole, 
And cries aloud, increasingly. 

II 

He loves to loiter in the shade. 
And gather vagrant berries; 
And all the long day Thou hast made. 
With gypsy folk he tarries. 

Ill 

But when confronted with the night. 
He starts with sudden terror; 
And stumbles forth in honest fright. 
With cries for torch and bearer. 
19 
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MY SOUL SO WAYWARD 

IV 

Then Thou who pitiest his plight. 
Dost lead him to the highway, 
With lamp fresh kindled at Thy light. 
To keep him from the by-way. 



At length he reacheth home, where still. 
Thou keepest comfort ever; 
He basks and feasts him with a will, 
And vows to leave Thee never. 

VI 

My soul so oft doth rudely run away from Thee; 
But Thou dost never run away from him, from me. 
When he departeth, loving Thee, but fickle, quite, 
Then Thou dost draw him back with heart-strings 
infinite. 



20 
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MATIN 

I HAVE no lands. 
But He Who lives 
And fondly gives 
And understands, 

Woke me to see a wondrous dawn: 
Where skies spread out a heavenly lawn, 
Abloom with banks of pink and tawn. 

A summer garden, glorified. 
Stretched full across the heaven-side, 
God gave to me at morning tide. 

So what care I 
If my sweet land 
Is at my hand 
Or in the sky! 
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SERVICE 
" Thou Shalt Love Thy Neighbor as Thyaelf." 

I 

I CANNOT learn to love you, neighbor. 
Except my Christ with God's own sabre 
Shall cleave my self-grown heart. 
He must with fearless thrust cut through 
My thoughts of self to thoughts of you, 
And rend them wide apart. 

II 

If He desist, I shall be certain 

To drape my heart in self-hood's curtain, 

Excluding His bright light. 

In darkest ease, preoccupied, 

I should forget the Crucified, 

And never see your plight. 
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SERVICE 23 

III 

But He who sometimes drives the blade 
Clean through my heart, is hot lafraid 
To rid me of self's pall. 
He shows Himself in fondest wise 
To my upturned and streaming^eyes. 
And whispers His new calU 

IV 

I writhe, but capsuled self is riven; 

His torch into my hand is given 

To light me to your calling. 

Through pain I find Him, matchless, fair: 

Through Him I find you everywhere; 

My heart's deep drops are falling. 
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LET ME BUT PRAISE THEE 

Let me but praise Thee for Thy myriad thoughts of 

me. 
I ventured to write down Thy gifts, each one by name; 
And as the record grew, no ending could I see. 
For still more helps and aids and tender joys became 
My inventoried roll of benefits from Thee. 

Still more, still more, my list continuing the same; 
A book of benefactions . . • Thine to me. 

1 threw away my futile pen in very shame 
That I could not inscribe Thine active love for me 
With feeble stylus. Lord, I need a flame. 
That burneth through Thine own eternity. 
That I may seize, and write in living fire, my claim 
To benisons untold, across the arching sky. 

Thy newer heaven and Thy newer earth must frame 
The flashing scroll of Thy supernal gifts to me. 

24 
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GOD'S WORD OR MAN'S WORDS 

I 

One thing or the other is plain truth forever: 
This Book is man's book, with no power whatever; 
There is no Redeemer, and no One to sever 
A man from sin and death; 

11 

Or the Book is God's Book, without fault or omission 
From first word to last word; God's mighty 

commission. 
Revealing His plan for redemption, His mission 
To save from sin and death. 



Ill 



If the Book be of man, fructifying with errors. 
Let us burn it, and join with those honester swearers 
Who scoff it, deride it, and scorn to be bearers 
Of words that they do not believe. 
25 
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26 GOD'S WORD OR MAN'S WORDS 

IV 

But if it be God's, it is truth, and eternal 
From first word to last word; majestic, supernal. 
Let us seek it with prayer and bow down to the Spirit 
Who giveth God's truth to each soul who will hear it. 
Let us kneel, let us pray for His light on the pages 
That Christ hath declared will endure through the 
ages. 
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"A PRINCE AND A SAVIOUR" 
I 

Why do I follow Him? 

Just because I love Him; 

Just because I count Him worth the world and heaven 

combined. 
He is my horizon, my sunrise, and my morning. 
O who would not go with the Best that love can ever 

find! 



II 



I contemplate His loveliness. 

And clasp my hands in wonder; 

I listen to His fond reproofs, my heart-strings torn 

and mute; 
I gather up His precious gifts and con their vastest 

number. 
And seek as love doth ever seek. Love's marvels to 

compute. 

27 
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28 "A PRINCE AND A SAVIOUR" 

III 

But He, Himself is mine. 

His very gifts outshining; 

For what remembrances compare with God's Own 

Son, begotten? 
He shares His Father's throne, 
God's grace to us defining. 
He whispered " Love" unto my soul. 
And my soul has ne'er forgotten. 
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"SO ARE MY WAYS HIGHER THAN 
YOUR WAYS" 

I 

God wrested sharply from my hand 
A treasure (plan that 1 had planned) 
And bade me wait on His command. 

II 

He overturned my aims for me 
And left me groping anxiously; 
Bewildered where 1 could not see. 

Ill 

Then like a blinding sun at night, 
He flashed unto my startled sight 
His plan for guiding me aright. 

IV 

An untried path, an untried way, 
A hitherto despised essay 
Disclosed His will. Should 1 obey? 

29 
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30 "SO ARE MY WAYS' 



With heart depressed, and secret tears 
I took His hand, to face the years; 
Quiescent, but indwelt with fears. 

VI 

To my complete and frank surprise, 
His way led out to shining skies. 
So bright that I must shade my eyes. 

VII 

A noon-lit path, beset with flowers, 
A rock ofttimes, but gracious hours 
With love and praise; His suns, His showers* 

VHI 

What if He had not brushed aside 
My AIMS FOR ME, nor me denied, 
But let me have my will to ride! 
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KNEELING 

I 

So weak, so sad« so darkened with life's pain; 
I kneel. Thou Christ of God, I kneel again. 

II 

Always I come when sorrows bear me down; 
Always Thou lif test me up to Thy Crown. 

Ill 

Face I Thy face, compassion's God who art, 
Until Thy brilliance floods and floods niy heart. 

IV 

Then Thou dost set me on my feet again 

Where my bright heart doth light my way of pain. 



31 
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OUR INTERCESSOR 

1 

Dear Father, if my heart be dull to Thee, 
Inert, bound down with earth's complicity; 
My gaze be level, high as man, and low; 
One standeth in Thy presence, God, for me. 

II 

However cold my soul, and faithlessly 

It huddles in earth's dust, refusing Thee, 

I have this knowledge, through all shame my stay: 

One standeth in Thy presence, God, for me. 



32 
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"PRAISE YE THE LORD" 
I 

Let me not limit communion with Thee 
To my petitions that daily I raise; 

Let me bring unto Thee, 

Let me sing unto Thee, 
Hymns of thanksgiving, and carols of praise. 

II 

I may request, indeed, all that I crave; 
G)nstantly, momently, cry Thee my need; 
Knowing that Christ suffered even the grave, 
That I might come, and my Father should heed. 
Wide are the gates to the throne of God's grace; 
Close in the shining He keeps me a place. 

Ill 

But teach me oft to approach and adore. 
Leaving self's need at the earthenmost stair; 
33 
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34 "PRAISE YE THE LORD" 

Let me gaze unto Thee; 
Let me raise unto Thee 
Gratitude meet for Thy shepherding care. 

IV 

Praise to my Father is bloom of my heart; 
Praise to my Saviour is noonlight and star; 

Let me say unto Thee, 

Let me pray unto Thee 
Heartbloom and noonlight and quivering star. 
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GO THOU BEFORE ME, O PILLAR OF FIRE ! 

Go Thou before me, O Pillar of Fire; 
Lead Thou my soul through life's murk and its mire; 
Teach me to keep mine eyes fixed on Thy light. 
Striding forth fearlessly, through the long night. 
Help me to verge not to right way nor left, 
Help me to keep to the path Thou hast cleft; 
Thou who art Saviour, though life were a pyre. 
Go Thou before me, O Pillar of Fire! 



35 
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A SONG FOR MORNING OR EVENING 

My heart hath such a joyful song to sing 

About my Shepherd's shepherding; 

When He doth put His Own sheep forth, and where. 

My Lord, Himself, doth go before them, there. 

No hireling He, but Owner of His Own, 
Who leadefh them the way He found alone. 



O who is this adown my path of joy, 

Half seen, half lost, where leafy trees deploy? 

A glimpse 1 catch of shepherd's cloak and flowers; 

And gladness overflows and floods my hours. 

O who is this, ahead, my day of pain. 
One step before, with footprints for my feet, 
A mighty Figure, looming in the rain? 
"One step," He speaks me; and my heart is meet 
To follow through all worlds, at His command. 
That Voice, that staff, that upraised pierced hand. 

36 
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"TO THE CHIEF MUSICIAN" 

Let all my days lift voices to Thy throne, 
Like choired hosts, proclaiming Thee alone; 
My pain, my joy, bereavement, laughter, loss. 
Attuned to one great anthem of the Cross. 
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